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many of them broken. Wheelbarrows and odd bits of con-
tractors5 machinery stood in some of the trespasser barri-
cades in front of the entrances. Two years ago these build-
ings, the pride of the Nazis5 " New Berlin/' were to have
been gleaming with smart uniforms of the Luftwaffe and
brisk travellers of the Lufthansa. When the war started,
the opening was postponed officially for six months. . Work
stopped. The six months came and went. Not a spade has
been lifted since. Templehof joined the Volkswagen in the
parade of the Nazis' broken promises for a better life
through National Socialism.
The weather is cold in Berlin ; ersatz overcoats go to
the Eastern Front. It is dreary in the capital of Germanic
Europe. You sense that this is the core of a heavy mass.
The people appear as dull little figures on a gloomy canvas.
Nothing you see them doing seems to mean very much.
Little things. The brief cases they carry do not seem im-
portant to you or to them. Just part of the day's work.
As you walk with a high German officer, the salutes of pass-
ing soldiers come so aimlessly that you wonder why he
bothers taking them at all. But he does. " These men are
not regulars," he says. " They are the Home Defence."
Not discourteous; just apathetic. This is now the tempo of
the Berlin people. You feel it in the atmosphere. It isn't
resentment, or despair. It isn't the touchiness of revolt, or
even clear dissatisfaction. Certainly it isn't fear. Just
apathy. The people are apathetic.
The reason the German people are apathetic about the
war, although their generals have supplied them with the
most dramatic series of victories ever known, is that they
sense that these victories will have no value. They do not
see any prospect of these victories being converted into the
fuller fife that National Socialism has dangled before their
eyes for more than nine years. They sense a futility in the
overall result.
But German morale has definitely gone over to the con-
viction that it is sink or swim with one another and with
the Nazis. For us, this means Germany as a nation must be
defeated. Germany must be invaded and beaten in Ger-
many. Make no mistake about that.
I found Berlin terribly monotonous.   Dull.   London is